SUNDAY, MAY 14, 1008,

£ BENTON'S NEW VALVELESS
' GASOLINE MARINE ENGINE.

Sin_plo and Reliable. Latest Cut.

AOVANTAGES

Less Parts to Cel Oul
of Order,

Lass Wearing Parts

More Power with Les
welght.

UsesLeas Gasoline.

Under Perfect Con.
inl._

Quiet Exhaust,
Any Speed from. 100

to 1000 revolutions
per minute,

THORNBURE
Bizes 1 to 10 1, P, & KBNE!F!OE”.

o Cylinder,
Slzes 3 to 40 H, M., m Oylinder. : WASH
FOUR CYLINDERSSTO ORDER TO 100ZHORSE{POWER,

sl Has always in stock a E
' fi f 2
A. ne t;usortmen‘t - E
| @
| i G i Boots and Shoes :
; I 3 s :
M % saLL srAND RUBBER BoOTS.
| R sesaser :
E Call and See. Bond Street. S

Sbsrse

The
Astoria

If you.want a good, clean meal or if you m
are in a hurry you should
go to the

[

Astoria Restaurant

This fine restaurant is’thoroughly up.to.
date in every detail.

EXCELLENT MEALS., ~
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CHAPTER V. 4

HE bright sun of ecircus day
shone Into Harkless' window,
and he awoke to find Limself
smlllng. For a little while be
y content, drowslly wondering why
tie wmiled, only knowing that there
was something new, It was thus as
A oy he bad wukened on birthday
mornings or on Christmas or on the
Fourth of July, drifting bappily out of
pleasant dreams lnto the consclousnéss
of long nwalted delights that had come
true, yet lylng only half awake in a
cheerful borderland, leaving happloess
undefined, b

The mornjng breese was fluttering at
his window. blind, a boneywuckle vine
tapped lightly on the pane, Birds wege
trilling, warbling, whistling, and from
the street came the rumbling of
onn, merry cries of greeting and
barking of dogs. What ‘was It made
him feel o young and strong and light
hearted? The breeze brought him the
smell of June roses, fresh apd sweet
with dew, and then be knew why be
bhad come smiling from his dreams. He
leaped out of bed and shouted loudly:
“Zen! Hello, Xenophont™ A

In answer an anclent, very black
darky, bia warped and wrinkled vis

like charred paper In a fall of pine
asben, put his head In at the door and
sald: “Good mawn’, sub. Yessuh, Hit's
done pump' full. Good mawn', suh.”

man, seatod on the front steps of the

coftage, heard m mighty splashing

within while the rafters rang with

stentorlan song: .

“He promised to buy me & bonny blue
ribbon, 'L

He promised to buy me a bonny blue

ribhon, .
He promised to buy me & bonny blue
ribbon,

To tle up my bonny brown hair,

“Oh, dear, what can the matter be?
Oh, dear, what can the matter be?
Oh, dear, what ean the matter be?
Johnnie's so long at the fair!"
The listener's faw dropped, and his
mouth opensd and stayed open, “Him!™
he muttered faintly. “Singin't™

“Well the old triangle knew the musle
+ of our tread;
Hew the pwceful Seminole would tremble
in his bed!"

sang the editor,

“1 dunpo hoecome IL" exclaimed tha
#ld man, “but, bless Gawd, de young
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man happy!™ A thought struck him
suddenly, and be seratehed his bead
“Maybe he goln' awny,” be sald quer
nlously. “What became of ole Zen?"'
The splashing ceasad, but not the volee,
which struck Into & noble marching
chorus
“Oh, my Lawd,” sald the colored man,
“[ pray you listen nt dat!"
“Boldlers marching up the street.
They keep the time;
They look sublime!
Hear them play ‘Die Wacht am Rheln’
They call It Behnolder's band
Tra a la, Is o™
The length of Maln etreet and all
#des of the square resounded with the
rattle of vehicles of every kind. Eince
elrliest dawn they bad been pouring In-
to the village, a long procegsion, on ev-
ery country road. The air was full of
exhilaration; everybody was laughing
and shouting and ealling greetings, for
Carlow county was turning out, and
from far and near the country people
came—nay, from oveg the coubty line;
and clouds of dust’ dfose from evary
thopoughfare and highway and swept
mto town to berald thelr coming. +'
Dibb Zane, the “sprinkling contelict-
or” had been at work with the town

i

”

“ Honey, Mt baid Yuck sing 'fo’ breakfus’.”
water cart aince the morning stars were
bright, but he might as well have wa-
tered the streots with his tears, which,
fndeed, when the farmers began to
come in, bringing - thelr cyclooes of
dust, be drew nigh unto after a burst
of profanity as futile as his cart.

“Tlot wio das Meor soll dalna Lisbe sein'
bhummed the editor In the cottage. His
song hid takenson a reflective tone, as
that of ome who cons a problem or
musically ponders which eard to play.

ege showing under his grizzled hair

A few moments later the colored :

¥ {

He wus kpeeling before an old trynk o

4
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Padchumber, ~ Frold otié compard
ment he took a neatly folded pair of
duek fousers and o light gray tweed
coat, from anethier o sirxw hat with a
ribbon of bright colors. He examined
these muningly. They had lalm [n the
triink for a long time undisturbed. He
shook the cont und brushed it. Then be
ladd the garments opon bis bed and
proceeded 10 shave himself carefully,
after which he donned the white trou-
wers, the gray cont and, rummaging in
the trunk agaln, found a gay piok cra-
vat, which Le fasteped about his tall
collar (also a resurrection from the
trunk) with o pearl pin. He took & long
time to arrnnge his halr with & palr of
brushes. When at last it sulted, him
and his dressing was complete, he sal-
Hed forth to breakfast.

Xenophon stared after him as he went
out of the gate whistling heartily. The
old darky lifted his hands, palms out-
ward.

“Lan’ pame, who dat? be exclaimed
aloud. "“Who dat in dem panjingeries?
He gone jine de circus!” His bands
fell upon his knees, and he got to his
feet rhotmatically, shaking his head
with foreboding. “Honey, honey, hit
baid luck, bald luck sing "fo’ breakfus’.
Trouble 'fo' de day be done. Trouble,
boney, great trouble. Bald lock, baid
luck!”

Along the square the passing of the
aditor In his cool equipments was a
progress, and wide were the eyes and
feep the gasps of ustonishment caused
by his festal appearance. Mr. Tibbs
and his sister rushed from the post-
office to stare after bim,

“He looks just besutifal, Solomon,”
sald Miss Tibba.

Harkless usually ate his breakfast
alone, as he was the latest rlser in
Plattville. There were days in the
winter when be did not reach the betel
until 8 o’clock. This morning he found
a bunch of white roses, still wet with
dew and so fragrant that the whole
rootn was fresh and sweet with their
odor, prettily arranged in & bow! on
the table, and at his plate the largest
of all with a pln through the stem. He
looked up smilingly and nodded at the
red faced, red halred waltress who was
waving a long fiy brush over his bead.
“Thank you, Charmion,” he  sald
“That's very pretiy.”

“That old Mr., Wimhy was here,”” she !
answered, Yand be left word for you to |
look out. The whole pdssetucky of |
Johnsons from the Crossroads passed |
his bouse this mornin’, comin' this |
way, and he see Bob Skillett on the'
square when he got to town. e left!
them flowers. Mrs Wimby sent 'em to
ye. 1 dido't bring 'em.”

“Thank you for arranging them."

She turned even redder than she al-
ways was and answered nothing, vig- |
orously darting her brush at an Imag- |
inery fly on tbe cloth. After several
minutes she sald gbruptly, “You're wel-
¢ome.”

There was a allence, finally broken
by a long, gasping sigh., Astonished,
he looked at the girl. Her eyes were!
set unfathomably upon his pink tle. |
The wand had dropped from her perve |
less hand, and she stood rapt and fm-
movabie, BSbe started viclently from

ker trance. *Aln't ye goin' to fAnish
yer coffee? she asked, plylng her In-
strument sgain, and, bending slightly, |
whispered, “SBay, Eph Watta ls over
there behind ye."

At a table In a far corner of the room |
a large gentleman In a brown frock |
cont was quietly eating his breakfast'
nnd reading the Hernld. Ile was of an
ornate presence, though entirely neat. |
A sumptoous expanse of linen exhlhlt-]
ed Itself between the lapels of bis low |
cut walsteoat, and an inch of bedia- |
monded breastpin glittered there like
un fee ledge on a snowy mountain side,
He had a steady blue eye and a dissi- |
pated Iron gray mustache.  This per- |
wnnge was Mr, Ephraim Watts, who,
following a calling more fashlonuble in
the elghteentl ecéntury than In the lat- |
ter decades of the nineteenth, bhad
thaken the dust of Cavlow from his
feet some three years proviously at the
strong request of the autharities, The |
Herald had been particularly insistent |
upon hin deportation. In the local
phrase, Hapkless had “run him out o"
town™ Perhaps it wus because the
Herald's opposition, as the editor had
sxplalned at the time, had been “mere-
ly moral and lmpersonal,” and the ed-
Itor had confessed to a liking for the
unprofessional qualities of Mr. Watis,
that there was but & alight embarrass-
ment when the two gentlemen met to-
day. Hls breakfast finished, Harkless
went over to the other and extended
his hand. Cynthia, the waltress, held
her breath aod clutched the back of a
chalr, However, Mr. Watts made mo
motion toward his well konown hip
pocket. Instead he rose, Qushing slight-
Iy, and accepted the hand offered him.

“I'm glad to soe you, Mr. Watts”
snid the jJournallst cordlally. “Afd
also, If you are running with the cir
cus and ealeulate on dolng business
hore today, Il have you fired out of
town before noon. How are youl
You're looking extremely well"

“Mr. Harkloss" answered Watts, “1
¢herish no hard feellngs, and I never

sald but what you done exactly right

-

whieny T let, (Lree
F'wi pot bere in n professlonsl way at
all, and 1T don’t wint W e molested,
I've connected mysolf with an ofl com’
pany, and " down hore to ook over
the ground. It benty poker and fantan
all hollow, though there nin't us many
chances 6 favor of the dealer, and In
oll It's the farmer that gets the eakeofl,
I've come back, but In an enterprising
spiTit L thue, to open up a new fleld
and sbed light and money In Carlow,
They told me pever co show my face
here again, but If you say I stay |
guess 1 onn.” [ always was sure {here
wad oll o the county, and [ want to
prove it for everybody’s benefit. Is it
all right?’

"My dear fellow,” laughed the ySung'
Hinn, shaking the gnmbler's hand agaln,
“t I¥ all right. | have always been
sorry [ bad to act agalnst you Every-
thing 18 sll right. Btay and bore to
Rorea, if you like, Did ever you see
such glorious weather ¥

“I'll let you in on some shares,” Watts
called nfter him as be turned eway.
The. other nodded In reply and wab
leaving the room when Cynthia detain.
ed bim by a flourish of her fiy brush.
“Say.” she sald—she always called him
“Bay”—~"you've forgot yer flower."

He eame back and thanked her. “Will
you pin it on for me, Charmion?’

“l don't know what call you got to
speak to me out of my name” she re-
sponded, looking at the floor moodily,

“Why?* he asked, ’

“] don't see why you want to make
fun of me.” {

“I beg your pardon, Cynthia” be sald
gravely. "l didn’t mean to do that 1
haven't been considerate. I didn't think
you'd be displeased. I'm very sorry.
Won't you pin It on my coat?™

Her face was lifted In grateful pleas-

- - (.
yeirs aga. o, NS

and, saying huskily, “I don't know as I
could do it right,” selzed violently upon
a plle of dishes and hurried from the
room.

Harkless rescoed the rose, pinned it
on his coat bimself, with the
observation that the red haired wait-
ress was the gneervet creature In
village, and set forth upon his s

Mr. Lige Willetts, a stalwart
elor, the most eligible in Carlow,
a habitun] devotee of Minnie Briscoe,
was seated on the verands when Hark-
less turned in at-the gate of the brick
house. *“The ladles will be down righ
off,” he sald, greeting the editor’s cool
finery with a perceptible agitation and
the editor himself with a friendly shake
of the band. “Mildy says to walt out

There was a faint rustling within the
house, the swish of draperies on the
stairs, a deliclous whispering, when
light feet descend, tapping, to hearts
that beat an answer, the telegraphic
message: “We come! We come! We
are near! We are near!” Lige Wil
letts stared at Harkless. He had never
thought the latter was good looking un-
til be saw Blm step to the door to take
Helen Sherwood's hand and say, in a
strange, low, tense volee, “Good morn-
Ing,” as if he were gnnouncing, at the
least: “Every one In the world, exeepl\d
us two, dled last night. It is a solemn
thing, but | am very happy.”

They walked, Minnie and Mr. Wik
letts, a little distance In front of the
others. Harkless could not have told
afterward whether they rode or walked
or floated on an alrship to the court
house. All he knew distinctly was
that a dlvinity In a pink shirt wais:
nnd a hat that was woven of gaury
cloud by mocking falries to make him
stoop hideously to see under it dweh
for the time, on earth and was at his
side, dazaling him in the morning sun-

|
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| shine. Last night the moon bad lent

her a silvery glamour. She had some-
thing of the ecthereal whiteness of
night dews In that watery lght, a
nymph to laugh from a sparkiing foun-
tain at the moon, or, as he thought. re-
membering her courtesy for his prefty

bpeech, perhaps a little lady of King
Louis’ court wandering down the years
from Fontainebleau and appearing to
clumsy mortals sometimes of a summes
night when the moon was in thelr
heada.

But today she was of the dalntiest
color, a pretty girl whose gray eves
twinkled to his in gay companionship,
He marked how the sunshine danced
across the shadows of ber falr haird
and seemed itself to catch a “luster
rather than Impart it, and the light of
the June day drifted through the gauzy
hat to ber face, touchipg It with a dell-
cate and tender flush that came and
went llke the vibeating pink of early
dawn. She bad the divinest stralght!
nose, tip tilted n falnt, alluripg trifle,
and a dlmple cleft ber chin, “the deads
liest muelstrom in the world!™ He
thrilled through and through. He had
been only vagnely consclous of the
dimple in the night. It was not untll
he saw her by daylight that he really
knew it was there,

The village hummed with life before
them. They walked through shimmer.
Ing alrd, sweeter to breathe than nectar
is to drink. Bhe caught a butterfly
basking on a jimson weed, and before
she Jet it go held it out to him in her
hand. It was a whita butterly. He
asked which was the butterfly.

“Bravol" she sald, tossing the captive
emft above thelr beads and wntcl:sll_:g

the small saile cateh the breese. “And
30 you can make Uttle flatterles In the
morming too. It s another courtesy
you sbould be having from me if it
weren't for the dustiness of it. Wailt
till we come to the board walk™
Bhe bad some big plok roses at her
walst

Indieating these, bo answered, “In
the meantime, [ know very well a lad
that would be blithe to accapt a pretiy

token of any lady’s bigh ssteem.” .

—— e ———— e T
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beatttifel one.”  Siie gave bim o genind
up and down glance from lend to foot,
balf gquizzical and balf applanding, but
s0 quick be searcaly saw 1f, and be wis
glad be hnd resurrected the straw hat
with the youthful ribbon and his other
fental vestures. “And a very becmuing
fSower o white rose |8, sbe continued,
“though 1 am a boid girl to be blarney-
ing with & young gentleman | wet po
longer ago than last night.”

“But why shouldn't you blarney with
n gentlemnn when you begin by sav-
ing his life?” "

“Especinlly when the gentleman had
the politeness to gallop about the conn-
{p Aith me fucked under Lis arm.”
‘8he stood still and langhed softly, bt

mmately, and her eyes closed
tgut With the mirth of If. BSue had
taken one of the roses from ber walst,
and as abe stood holdiog I by the long
stem Its cool petals lightly pressed ler
ilpa. ‘ +

“You may have it—in éxchange,” shie
sald. He bent down fo'lLer, and she
fastened ber rose in place of the white
one In his coat. Sbe did pot nxk Linm,
directly or indirectly, who lad put the
white one there for Wim. She knew by
the wgy it was pinned that be had
done it bimself. “Who W it that ev'ry
moriing brings me* these lovely flow-
'm'l" #be burlesqued as be bent over

“Mr. Wimby.* he retarned. “1 will
polnt him out to you. You must see
bim and Mr, Bodeffer, who is the old-
:.t Inhabitant and the crossest of Car-

”

“Will Jou present them to me?”

“No; they might talk to you and
take some of my time with you away
from me."”
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enough) on the other, followed by a

‘toy balloons and delectable candy
batons of spiral st#ped peppermint in
tightly <losed, sadly sticky fingers. A
thoosand cries rent the air—the stroll-
ing mountebanks and gypsying booth
merchants, the peanut venders, the
boys with palm leaf fans for sale, the
candy sellers, the popeorn peddiers, the
Itallan with the tey balloons that float
like a cluster of colored bubbles above
the heads of the crowd and the bal-
loons that wail Hke a baby; the red
lemonade man, shouting In the shrill
voice that reaches everywhere and en-
dm mmr: uI !motl IE'mn‘! ﬂ“
a glass! Ice cole lemo’! Five cents, a
nickel, & half a dime, the twentieth-
potofadollah! Leme'! Ice cole lemo'"

- plamtive squawle of the toy balloon.

In the eourthouse yard, and so sif-
ning In the very eye of the lnw, two
swarthy, shifty looking gentlemen were
operating with some gréasy walnut
shells and a pea what the fauciful er
unsophisticated might have been pleas-
ed to call a game of chance, andl the
most Jutent spectator of the group
around them was Mr James Bardlock,
the town marshal. He was simply and
unofficially and earnestly Interested.
Thus the eye of the law may pot be
sald to have winked upon the nefarl-
ousness now under ts viston. It gased
with strong corfoelty, an iteh to dab-
ble and, It must be admitted, a grow-
ing hope of profit, the game was so di-
rect and the player se sure. Several
countrymen had won small sums, and
one, & charmingly rustic stranger, with
o pecullar mecent (be sald that him and
his goll should now have a smoot’' olt
time off his winninks, though the*lady
was not manifested) had pocketed $25
with no trouble at all, The two oper-
ators seemed depressed, declaring the
luck against them and the Plattville
people too brilllant at the game.

(Continued Next Sunday.)

Celared for Action.

When the body is cleared for actlom,
by Dr. King's New Life Pills, you can
tell it by the bloom of health on the
cheeks; the brightness of the eye; the
firmneas of the flenh and muscles; the
buoyancy of the mind. Try them. At
Chas. Rogers' drug store, 25 cente,
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